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HORRORS OF OAKENDALE ABBEY. 
[Continued from our laft.] 


<« MY dear Madame du Frene was the only 
mother I had ever known. She grew every 
day more fond of me. She had me taught every 
neceflary accomplifhment, as well as every ufeful 
employment; and the principles of religion and 
virwe, which fhe practifed in their fulleit ex- 
tent, ihe inftilled into my mind as the brighteit 
ornaments I could poffeis.—Indeed, they appear- 
ed with fuch luftre, from her bright example, 
that I wanted no incitements to be at leait an 
humble imitator of her many virtees. Were I 
to dwell upon all her excellencies, my tlory would 
not foon come to a conclufion. , Nor had Monf. 
du Frene lefs merit; 1 know not which of them 
thewed me moft fondnefs ; and when | grew up, 
their tender care of me, as achild, was changed 
into unremitting anxiety and folicitude. When 
I was addreffed by the appellation of Mademoi- 
felle du Frene, their eyes {parkled with pleature ; 
and this was often the cafe, for | knew no other 
name; and after al! the enquiries M. du Frene 
could make, concerning the parce: which was 
faftened to my breaft on my entrance into the 
prifon, no difcovery could poflibly be made re- 
Jating to it; for which reafon it was natural to 
fupnofe that it contained fomething valuable— 
befides the identy of my birth and name, which 
ulone we fhould have no difficulty in recovering. 
— Whenever I expreffed uneaine(s at the circum- 
fiances of not knowing to whom | owed my be- 
iny, with what enraptured fondnefs would thefe 
dear parents call me their adopted child, and ai- 
fare me that I fhould never feel the want of fuch 
endearing ties! Phope ! returned their affection 
by the moft filial love and duty; but youth is 
giddy, and we never know the value of a blet- 
fog till it is no longer in our power to fet a jult 
eitimate upon it. Ten vears endeared me to this 
kind proteciiin, upon which I look back with 
dejioht. 1 learned to {peak the language fluent- 
ly, chough Englifh was as much fpoken in M. du 
Frene’s tamily as French. No expence was 
fycred’on my education, drefs, or amufement, 
and I moyed in a circle far above the {phere of 
life in which M.du Frene was placed; but it 
was their pride to have me introduced, and fee 
me carefled by people of rank; and M. du Frene 
was well received by theie perions on account of 
his extraordinary merit. 

“Tt was inthe midit of thefe happy days, 
when M. du Frene received letters from his bro- 
ther in England, who was in the fame profeffion, 
apprifing him of the arrival of a young gentile- 
man, of the name of Rayneer, who was fent to 
be under his care, in ae to be made a profici- 
ent in the language, and to complete his education. 

“I was in the habit of hearing fine things 
from the beaux who fluttered round me in pub- 
lic places, and fometimes diflinguifhed a man of 
fenie and good breeding from the empty coxcomb 
and the licentious rake; but none had made an 
impreffion beyond the moment in which they ad- 
drefled me, and my heart had never as yet palpi- 
tated in favor of one man more than another ; 


no longer make this boaft. Eugene Rayneer ar- | 
rived; his figure, his voice, his manner, all were | 
captivating im the extreme. He did not live un- | 
der the fame roof with but he had lodgings | 
near us, and there were but few hours out of the 
twenty-four in which we were not toyether. | 
Ah! how dangerous it is to throw into each | 
other’s company two young people nearly of «n | 
age, and between whole difpofitions a fimilarity | 
of fentiments cannot fail to form attachment !— | 
What pleafant hours did we pafs together! but 1 

will not, dear Madam, tire you witha repetition 

of our love, the remembrance of whichis paintul | 
becaufe it is pait. Suilice it to fay, that we ex-| 
changed mutu.! vows without confidering the im- 
probability there was of our ever being united. 
He feemed to know but little of his family, and | 
Rill lefs of his fortune: but nature had been abun- 
danily lavifh oi her favors, and his own endea- 
vors had not been wanting to rende> him a moit 
accomplifhed young man. His temper was ge- 
nerous and good, but rather inclined to be impe- 
tuous. My dear M. du Frene uied frequently to 
lament that he had not tufficient authority over 
him to keep him from errors occafoned by this 
difpofition. 

«One day that we were at cinner M. du Frene 
was fuddenly, and with an air of myfery, cailed 
out. He inftantly obeyed the (ummons, and did 
not return for fome time. | knew not what pal- 





fed in the mind of Madame; but my own heart 
foreboded a thouland fearful images during an 
hour’s abience of M du Frene. At his return 
we both exprefled curioity at tne face of anxiety 
with whieh he appeared: and, after a few mo- 
ment’s filence, he faid, ** That foolifh boy Ka 
gene, has engaged in a dilagreeabie adventure, 
and has got an ugly wound in the recontre.” 


** At the mention of a wound I felt my blood 
rufh into my face, and a violent beating of my 
heart fucceeded. He went on by faying, “ He 
hoped there was nO danger in the wound; but he 
underftood it was the confequencept a challenge 
given by Eugene to a perfon of c@infequnce, who 
was likewile wounded, and whole friends he 
feared would not eafily be appeafed.”” What 
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WHOLE NO. Sa: 
had played feveral games, and the Marquis, wavs 
ing been fuccefsful, was very defirous that Kugene 
fhould win fome of the games back again; but 
Eugene wanted tobe with you, he grew impa- 
tient, and uttering fome hafty words, the mar- 
quis replied, **Oh! you want to be with that 
little Bourjeoife, the furgeon’s daughter; ah! the 
is a tempting little creature; but the may wait till 
our games are more evenly decided.” 


“ Bugene heard no more. He inflantly gave 
the challenge, and they as inflantly ran 
each other through the body. Both fell at the 
fame moment, and would have both died from 
lois of biood, had not one of the waiters fortu- 
nately diicovered them. It would be impoflible 
to tay which of their wounds was moi danger- 





| ous. ‘The tyr ptoms of the marquis were molt 


favorable, Lecaule his mind was not fo agitated ag 
Eugene’s; neverthelefs they were both extreme. 
ly dangerous, and the Duke of would have 
thewn no favor to his fon’s antagonifl had he loft 
him. Thank God they are now in a fair way 
of recovery, and both have exchanged forgive- 
nefs ; and till this favourable event, M. du Frene 
and myfelt have preferved a ftrange and unplea- 
jant lence towards you; but, unlefs we could 
give you more favorable accounts, we were de- 
termined to keep you in ignorance. But now, 
thet every thing is in fo proiperous a train, we 
would have you partake in the general joy.” 


“I thanked my dear Madame, by the moft 
grateful acknowledgements, for ali her kinds 
nefs; and my heart overflowed with praife and 
thakigiving for my Eugene’s recovery. I long- 
ed to ice nim, but I had not courage to make 
the requeit, Madame au Frene anticipated my 
withes, and faid, **'Lhere can, I think, be no 
impropricty in your going with me to fee Eu- 
gene 5 1 know the fight of you will complete his 
cure,”” 

«[ wanted no intreaty to pay a vifit in which 
my heart was io much interetied; and 1 had the 
pieafure of finding Kugene perfectiy well, except 
we-kneis. To me he never looked or {poke in a 
more captivating manner, Ina few days he 








trror did thefe words convey to my already 
opprefled mind! Several days pafied in this cruel 
uncertainty. Madame du Frene frequently vifit- 
ed Eugene; but the always returned with a me- 
lancholy counterance, and | had icarce ever cou- 
rage to atk her ahy quettions. 


«One day fhe revurned with cheerful looks, 


out her hand to me, and faid, ‘‘ My dear Laura, 
I can now congratulate you on the complete reco- 
very of Eugene. At the fame time | will inform 
you, that you have been the caufe of a wound 
which had nearly been fatal. 

«How, my dear Madame,” I replied, «*can I 
have been the caui/e of fuch an accident? and, if 
I have, how ought I to rejoice that the danger is 
over?’ 

** Sit down, my love,’’ faid Madame; ‘* be 
compoled, and | will tell youthe whole. Eugene 
was playing at billiards with the young marquis 








but the time was now approaching when I could | of 


, only fon of the Duke deSt.———. They 


and mine caught the pieafing fympathy. She put | 


walked out; our interviews were more frequent 
than ever, and I foolishly thought thatall mif. 
fortune wes comprehenced in the illnefs of Rue 


gene; and now, tha’ he was weli and agin ref. 
tored to me, I had nothing bur happine’ belore 
me. Alas! how littl do we know wow fo.tune 


varies her favors, and difpen 
fcene to moit mortals.--l could nor iveft myfe-f of 
extreme partiality for Eugene, «nd fowud a plea~ 
jure in his company, which | hed never experi- 
enced from the frivolity of a Frenchmen; and 
when the moft fenfible remarks, and the tender- 
eft attentions, were received from a man whofe 
| external appearance befpoke the nobler qu..ities 
of his mind, my heart gave the trucit i ftimeny 
to his merits; nordid laffe& to difow, ¢). ) 
my dear Madame du Frere ; to her } had 
ded ail my grief, and all my joy. osbe would 
allow me to expatiate on the .erits of my be- 
loved Ku, ne with ail the giow of affediion waich 
warmed my brealt; the loved me too tenderly to 
check the fond effufions which afforded me fo 
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mach delight; and when I fincied that I was 
poileiied of bis affections, nothing 1 thought, 
could inte:rupt my happiuels, or reverfe my for- 
tune:—She would only jnfinuate in the gencleft 
accents, and withthe mott perfuafive arguments, 
that {mul not expect complete happine(s ; that 
all our lives were liible to the capriace of fortune, 
end whole chaages hdman nature was born to 
encounter, and malt fubmic.—Perfe blifs was 
the lot of none, nor was even ‘a large portion of 
happinefs poflelicd by many; fhe would there- 
fure with to prepere my mind, and make it equal 
to meet the difpenfations of all human events, 
that fol might fecure that peace, which the 
world can neither give nor take away. 

*« Thus was 1, by her dear precepts, in fome 
degree fitted for thofe many difficulties and dan- 
gers | liave already encountered ; and to her, 
next to God Almighty, Lam indebted for this 
fortitude which his hitherto fullained me.” But 
to retura to my ftory. 

««One morning Eugene fhewed me a letter he 
had received, which recalled himto England. 
He fiid it came froma gentleman who was his 
guardian, and whom he was bounce to obey. 
"There were fome featences in the letter, which 
were couched in fuch terms as fed us both to think, 
that when the writer talked of forming improper 
connexions, by remaining too long in one piace, 
healluded to our intimacy. 

“Eugene at frit declared he would not obey 
the mandate, and that he had long enough fub 
mitted to the controul and ciprice of thole whom 
he really believed had no right to direct, or take 
any partin bis conlu&. Asto myfeif, I was to- 
tally incapable of yiving advice; but there was 
no occafion; M. du Frene decided forus. He 
alfo had received a letter on the fame fubjedt, and 
Kugewe’s fate was determined. If ever there was 
A moment in which my love for M. du Frene was 
abated, it was when he perempetorily told him he 
muftnor delay bis departure. felt as if Ll had 
received a blow, which deprived mec of all my 
faculties ; nor could all the aflurances of Eugene’s 
faith and everlailing love reconcile me to the idea 
oflofing him [| confidered his departure as the 
deprivation of ail my happinels; nor could all 
the admonitions of Madame calm my” feelings. 
Indeed thofe dear parents lamented his lols almott 
as much as mylfelf; and when the day arrived on 
which he was to take his leave, Licarce knew 
which of us were molt concerned. 

««M. du Frene preffed him to his heart, and 
conjured him never to forget friends to whom he 
was fo dear; and Madame faid a thoufand kind 
and aff2ioaate things to him. As to myfelt, | 
ftood like the picture of defpair; aud when Eu- 
gene preficd me to his bofom, | felt as if my whole 
exiftence was atan end, and.I could not artica- 
Jate a fentence. Ah! too jult was my preienti- 
ment that we (hould never meet again. He pro- 
mifed to write, and (if pollible) to return; bat 
never, from that fad hour, did we hear or fee 
any more ofhim; and from that time happineis 
feemed co have fed with my loft Eugene. 


«¢M. du Frene was a politician. What grief 
did that circumftance oceafion to Madame! We 


ufed all our perfuafions to keep him at home, and 
to tuke no part inthe broils which began to be 
very general; but it was to no purpofe that we 
urged nim tu be neuter; [He was too much attach- 
ed to his king to bear quietly the difaffection 
which prevailed, and every where began to {pread 
itfelf. All our entreaties were ufed in vain; a 
whole year pafled in this unpleafant ftate, and no 
intelligence uf Kagene arrived to footh the tedi- 
ous hours, rendered {till more irkfome by M. du 
Frene’s frequent quarrels and uneafinefs, by the 
melancholy which always pervaded his covate- 














—_— 





nance, and the continual dread we were undcr of 
fome new Calamity happening to the ftate. | 

‘fu this diftrefled conditioa we continued till 
the fatal tenth of Auouft, 1792; that era of ever- 
lafting difgrace to the French nation, when Paris 
was dcluged inhuman gore. On that fad day 
M. cu Frene had gone from home early in the 
morning, and I had been vainly endeavoring to 
perfuade Madame du Frene that her fears were 
neediefs, when a loud knocking at the door, ‘and 
a tim alt, made me venture to look through the 
wiadow ; when ah! how does my foul ficken at 
the remembrance! 1 faw my ever dear, my more 
than pareat’s head, fluck upon a pike,reeking and 
clotted with blood! I uttered a fcream, and hid 
my eyes with my hangs; when Madame du Frene 
coming co my affiftane, difcovered the dreadful 
object which had occafioned my terror! She gave 
a piercing {Cream, which, methinks, now vibrates 
on my eir, and dropped fenfelefs on the floor. 

** Greatly as I was affected, | exerted myfelf | 
to alfilt and recal her to life, which it was fome 
time before the thewed any figns of. When the, 
in fome degree, recovered, fhe obferved a pro- 
found filence upon the fubje& of the horrible 
fight we had both of us but too plainly feen. 
Her fighs, indeed, were deep and bitter; but it 
feemea as if the could not bear to name the fhock- 
ing circumftance which oceafioned them, and to 
which fhe muit have been witnefs. We had 
fearce time to recollect ourfelves, and my dear 
Madame du Frene thewed but littie figns of ani- 
mation, when fome of our friends aflembled at our 
houfe, and earneltly entreated we would lofe no 
time in making our efcape, if we wifhed to avoid 
the crue! fate which fome of thofe deare to us 
had experienced. We neither of us fcemed fuf- 
ficiently intereiled to prolong our wretchedne!s, 
or attend to their remonfirances, and we appear- 
ed rather to with for death than to avoid it; but 
our friends ufed fuch prefling folicitations, and 
begged fo earneltly, that we would leave Paris 
with them, that we began (though reluctantly) 
toput up our valuables, and toprepare for our de- 
parture. Lictle as ] cared for life, or had any 
profpect to invite its continuance, yet the name 
of England founded with a fwee: fenfation. A. 
thouiand tender ideas were affociated with that 
country; and the fond remembrance of Eugene 
played round my heart amid& the forrows that 
encompaficd me. | joined myendeavors to route 
Madame du Frene from her lethargy of woe, and 
to fly whilit twas yet in our power; and having 
fucceeded, we left Paris that night, and travelled 
with as much-expedition as the French carriages 
eould make, till we got to Boulogne, where we 

found the town crowded with emigrants, waiting 
to crois the watcr. 

‘¢ When the wind was fair, and the veffels 
were ready, we were hurried down to the quay 
in fuch numbers, and put on board in fo much 
confution, that L was unfortunitely feparated from 
my dear Madame du Frene, and pat on board of 
a merchantman. 

*¢ As foon as [ found myfelffeparated from her, 
{ entreated, and offered largely tothe captain if | 
he would fet me on fhore again; but he was deaf 
to all my cries, and jaid he would not !efe a mo- 
ment. My mifery was not to be defcribed! I 
found mytelf encompafled by rangers; and 
what was worfe, | underftood we were to be fet 
on fhore on the Welch coatt. 

“As to the fate of Madame du Frene, from 
that hour to this, I have remained in total igno- 
rance about it; and it has been an everlaiting 
caute of forrow ta me! 











«We landed in Milfard Haven, at a piace 





which appeared almoft uninhabited; and confitt- 
ed only of an ina and a few houfes. It might he 


soniidered as a bathing place, but of little refort. 


I fixed my refidence in a fall lodgif> near the 
fea, towhich my eyes were inceffantiy turned, in 
the hope of feeing tome veflet which might biiny 
Madame du Frene to the fame f{pot. D. 

**Moft of the people who landed with me, 
difperfed to different parts of England; bat as 
could think of no place to prefer io this, | thoug| 
it bei, for the prefent, to remain where I was 
I was attended by a young woman of the village 
named Mary Morgan; fhe was neat, and well 
behaved; and { pafled mo of my time in wap. 
dering with heron the beach. 1 withed to gore 
London, as the moit like!y place to hear of Ma. 
dame du Freae; but I wos afraid to go there 
alone, there not being in that vait metropolis One 
perfon with whom i could claim acquaintance. 

‘* It happened one evening that, as I was walk. 
ing upon the beach with Mary, J perceived my- 
felf obferved by a good Jooking man, who ap- 
peared to be about forty years of age, and who 
feemed to eye me with uncommon attention. 
Taere was fomething in his perfon and manners, 
which not only attracted my notice, but alfo my 
partiality. Our eves met; and, as I was fland- 
ing fill on the beach, 1 was not difpleafed et be 
ing accofled by him with fome general obferva- 
tions upon the place we ‘vere in, and the fea prof- 
ped, &c. 

« ‘The next day we met upon the fame 
when our converfation was sgain renewed. 
talked on various fubjecis, and he told me hi 
name was Thoranby; that he lived in London, 
and generally came every fummerto forme nv! 
of this kind for the benefit of fea-bat! t 
be retired. 

“‘Upon his faying thet he lived in. London, I 
impradently replied, “ That ofall places | with- 
ed to gothere;” atthe fame time telling him 
that part of my hifery which had feparated me 
from my more than mother, and my ardent wilh 
to find her agaia. 
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« Fle feeméd pleafed with the affeMionate duty 
I exprefled ; and, after paying me fome compli- 
ments oniny extreme fenibilicy, he fwid, ‘‘He 
had a fifterin Loadon, who would, he was fure, 
be happy to receive me; and would unite her en- 
deavors to mine in order to difcover Madame du 
Frene.” How did my heart overflow with grati- 
tude at this unexpected invitation! Younp and 
unacquainted as I was with thearts of men, I haf- 
tily accepted his offer; and, indeed, my joy and 
impatience to begin my journey was too confpi- 
cuous to be concealed. Accordingly it was a- 
greed, that he fhould fet out on the next day, in 
order to prepare his filler for my arrival; and 
that in three days afterI fhould follow with Ma- 
ry, who had agreed to accompany me to London. 


«Nothing could exceed my eagernafs and im- 
patieace for the arrival of the day on which Iwas 
to fetout; and I fzarce gave myfeif time for pro- 
per reft, and none at all for reflection. The hope 
of meeting my dear Madame du Frene, togeth 
with that fecret with which fill glowed in my bo- 
fom of hearing fomething of Eugene, was cheri 
ed wich fuch fond imagination, that | had almot 
realized my wiihestoaceriainiy; and when we 
entered Londoa, my fancy had formed fo many 
fair ideas, by which I was wholly engrofled, that 
I hardly attended ta the aflonifhed exclamations 
of poor Mary, at the fight of the freets, mambe¢ 
of people, carriages, &c. &c. whichtome, who 
had lived fo long in Paris, was nothing extraor- 
dinary; but when the carriage drove up to a ve- 
ry magnificent houfe in Portland Place, my heart 
felt an unufual opprefiion ; and, for the firft time, 
fuggefted to me the impropriethof following t° 
London a perfon of whom [ knew fo little ; how- 
ever, reflections of this kind were now too late 
The chaife ftepped; the bell was rung, and two 




















footmen, in fplendid liveries, ufhered me through 
the hall, up a Rone flaircaic. 
«« My aftonifhment iacreafed as I afcended the 


Reps. Mr Thoranby had told me he live in a 
hindfome houfe in London; bat I had no idea it 
was fo fuperd, fll Jeis that his fier lived in this 
elegant fiyle. J fancied there mult have been 
fome miltake, and a variety of reflections rufhed 
with rapidity upon my mind, and a thoufand 
forebodings, of ] knew not what, agitated me to 
much, that I fancied I did not hear diftinctly 
whoiw the fervaintt addrefied. 

«*Mr Thoranby (who then made his appear- 
ance) by the appellation of «my Lord;” but 
when he approacaed to receive me, witha malig- 
nant (mile of exaltation, my heart died within 
me, and I faintly caclaimed, «| am betrayed.” 

«lt was in vain that his lordfhip endeavored 
to footh me, after having acknowledged that he 
had deceived me refpeciing his having a filler, as 
as well as his name and rank. I at once faw my 
rained fituation; and L exclaimed on the cruelty 
ot his conduct, demanding immediate releafe. 
He pleaded the matt ardent love, protetting that 
he could notlive without me. Finding me ceaf 
to his vows, and refolute in my determination, 
this wretched. Lord Oakeucale confelied to me 
that he wasa married man! 

« Yes, my dear Laura,” fays he, “ you fhould 
pity rether than condemn a man-w ho is united to 
qa woman for whom he can conceive nothing but 
averfion, and who isin no refpe& calculated for 





dometlic happiaefs, whilit his heart 1s enraptured 
by your virtues, and abfolutely devoted to your 
ee : : ee er a ; 
fervice ; noting this prier tye fhouid or 


yent me ivom initamily oiferiag you my vows 

the altar. Let me, tnerciore, loviielt of women ! 
fecure to you any other contrat which fhall be 
equally bindin, and a mot facred promife 
marry you the very moment it is Im My power.” 


“i had fearce patience to hear him to rhe end— 
** Marry me! (L replied) is it poffible that your 
vanity can fugget fvch anides? Did you bring 
me nere to wit your 
means tO gain me to your p 
beceme acquainged with you, it was your age 
which fecured my confidence ; and now that i 
find you are fuch a depraved characier as 
was proceeding ; but I found | had touched a 
iirine the moit difcordant to his ear, that of his 
age. 

«* Peace, madam,” faid he; ‘* nor dare to in- 
fuitme thus. Age, indeed! know, filly girl, that 
you are in my power; and if you provoke that 
power; I warm you totake the confequence.” 
With thefe words he haftily quitted the room, 
lerving me to reilyct upon my diitrefled ftuction, 
with the additional torment of felf-accufation for 
having brought myfelf into his power. 

“During two whole days I faw nothing of his 
lorcthip, though I learned from Mary (who was 
ill lime) that he was in the 
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me in every thing, except afliling me to leave ir. 
She likewife informed me, that lady Oukendale 


was no further from London. than Rampitead. 
Various were my conjectures upon his condudt. 
Sometimes I thought he would relent, and give 
me my liberty ; at others, that he was only medi- 
tating further mifchief. EF had no hope of making 
my efcape ; for che rooms | was allowed to occu- 
py were not in the front of the houfe, and only 
looked into a clofe paved court, from whence I 
could not poflibly get out, were I to attempt the 
windows.. My mind was harrafted by Meepleis 
nights and continual fatigue. 

**On the third morning Lord Oakendale enter- 
ed the apartment; he fhewed fome degree of 


eompaflion at my pale and altered looks; and roof. 


























then faid, ‘* You have’ foolifhly rejefed all my 
offers; but furely that mult proceed from a hatty 
judgment, and becaufe you have not well coni- 
dered them. However as I cannot bring mytfelf 
to part with you entirely, [| have thought of a 
plan which will give you an opportunity of con- 
lidering my offers more deliberately ; and let ine 
add, with lefe haughtinefs. 1 mean to fend you 
dawn to an old Abbey in Cumberland, with Mary 
to accompany you, or any other of my domeftics 
whom you may prefer, It is crue, you will be 
but ill accommodated; but for that you may 
thank your own obilinacy, and you will there 
have leifure to confider my propofals with the 
attention they deferve.” 

«« The idea of an Abbey made me fhudder ; 
but when I confidered I thould be releafed from 
my prefent prifon, and that he faid not a word of 
going withme, I thought it moit prudent to dil 
iemble; i. therefore told him, ina milder tone 
than I had fpoken before, that 1 was seady to fol- 
low whitherioever my defliny fhould lead me; 
that I chofe Mary for my companion, and that I 
would coniider of what he had faid with more 
moderation. A {mile of approbation tat upon his 
countenance as [ uttered the lait fentence. He 
took me tenderly by the hand, and faid, ** Then 


I willinflently orderthe carriage to be got rea- 


dy:” and having aflured him it thould opt wait 
for me, be quiiicd me to give the neceflary 
orders. 


«<The moment he was gone, a gleam of iatis- 
faction over{pread my miad at the idea of leaving 
that deteited houf At the fame momenta tranf 
i.ory regret Occurred at the thoughts of leaving 
London; that London, to which I had haftened 
with fuch rapidity, and which probably contained 
ili that was mo dear to me ; yet, to gain, in fome 
degree, my hberty., and to leave Lord Oakendale 
vas my firtt obje&; and I ‘ 
more hady deverminatioa 


relolved to make no 


$$ nOr even attempt to 
’ 4 . 

make my efcaps withoes a grease Zeal of delit 

tion and circum!pection liry Cconlented to ac- 


company me; but it was e 
ance. The fp endor of Lord (Al 
Lithment had aiiratted her admiration, 
wifhed to tay longer and (cer 

a foolith uninformed cra 
lexcuied her; end thinking fie was a more truf- 
ty companion then aay Lord Oakeadaie could 
furnith me with, | 
at the {:me time g.ving her fome money for the 
fervices fhe had already done me, and in Order to 
fecure her future fidelity; we therefovze fiepped 
into the carriage, which | found was loaded with 


idenciy with relaét- 
cendale’s elta- 
a 
Ore § but the wa: 
and on that {core 


provilions, thit we might have no occafion 
iiop, exc¢pt for change of horfes. We were at- 
teaded by two fervanis ou horfe-back, and fuch 


precautions taken, that it wouid have been in vain 
to have meditated an efeape. How ardently did 
1 with to he attacked by robbers, as the only 
means { could foreice of gaining my liberty; bat 
no fuch good fortune happening, we, after a fa- 
tiguing journey, arrived at Qik 
Aud here Laura contioved to reli 


fhe 


} Aj 


ndale Abbey.’’ 


—_— 
cc aif (ne terrors 


had experienced in that plece, as well #5 th 


| manner of her eitaping; not Omitting to inform 


Mrs. Greville the circumitance of ner fading the 
letter-cale the had given to Eugene. 

When fhe had iinihhed her tory, Mrs Greville 
faid, ‘* Indeed, my dear young lady, your ttory 


is replete with uncommon circumilances of dii- 


' 
' 
} 
‘ 
| 


} 


trefs; and Lam asinterelted by it, as I am fur- 
priied and entertained. If your appesrance pre. 
judiced me ia your favor, your uncommon futter- 
ings and merit entitle you to my regard and pro- 
tection, which you may be affured of poffefling as 
long as you are difpoled to conticue under my 








nd fhe | 


«Tf have (continued the good lady) a uephew, 
who is married toa very ami ble women; his 
name is Sir George Orland, and they pats g 
part of the year with me; you 
like each and if you pay thenta 


London, they will protect you from th 


vill, 4 am ture 
ther, vilit im 
ittempts 
of Lord Oukeadale as well as aflitt your inquiri¢ 


concerning thofe fo deferved!y dear to you.’ 


Laura could not find words fufficient tq thank 


Mes. Greville for her extreme kindneis; and, 
having exlrauiled the effufions of her grateful’ 
heart, the began afking Mrs. Greville jome quef 

tions as to what fhe knew, or bad ever heard, re 

lating to Oxkendale-Abbey 


luis - 


“*Why,”’ returned Mrs. Greviile, ‘‘ when you 
named Oakendale-Abbey, as having refided there, 
1 confets 1 thuddered at the idea; neverthelefs I 
would wot have you fuppole that ! believe in 
any of the idier por 
borhood ; tor they are carried to a degree of ab- 
furdity and fuperitition beyond ail credit. When 
they teil you of men and woihen being feen car- 
rying their head? in their hands, and of monfrous 
eyes looking through the windows flaming with 

re, one is more inclined to laugh at fuch idle 
tales than to be alarmed by them. But 1 mut 
own ! have lang {uipected there was fome my lte- 
ry to be unfolded at the Abbey; but of whar na- 
ture Lc mnoteven guels, ‘Ihe furprifing things 
you witnefled there confirms this beli¢f,. and 4 
with it wee ferjoufly inveiligated 


current in the neigh- 
~ 


‘*[t is now many years fince I {aw the infide 
of the Abbey; and it was by no means a fit refi- 
dence for the fair inhabitant whom I went to vi- 
fit; 1 mutt be now infnitely worle, anda fright- 
fal place to fend a young perfonto! I only won- 
des how you could fupport yourfelf onder fuch 
circumftances ; and itis like the reft of Lord Oak- 
endale’s condudt.”’ 

‘““My dear Madam,” fuid Laura, «J undp: 
fiand the Abbey had noc been innabited fince the 
memory of any perionm now living ; who ther 
could you go there to vilit?” 

‘““Indeed,” replied Mrs. Greville, * 1 oughs 
to explain mylelf; for what 1 faid mutt feem as 
my fterioug as any of the fiories which are related. 
I went to fee a pitiure of the prefent Lord’s mo- 





_ther, which, upon fome family feuds, was fent 


| 


preiled her so accompany me; 


| down to this Abbey asa punifhment, or rather 


mortification, to the perfon it reprefented. Ie 
was allowea to bean uncommonly and well finith- 
ed picture, and was done by an Italian mafter; 


| and the iweetnels of the countenance exceeded 
any | ever faw, except that lam now beholding !"» 


to | 


Laura bawed her thanks for the compliment, ’ 


' and cfeed Mrs. Greville “if the picture did not 


haugin aroom which the deferibed; and if it 
was not inthe Vandyke taite?”’ 

Mrs. Greville replied, “that it was, and wag 
a beantifyl full length portrais.”” 

** Yes,” faid Laura, ‘ic was in that room that 
I difcovered the letver-cafe; and I can never be 
perfuaded but Eugene mult have been in that aparte 
ment; for (think (the added, with a figh) he 
would not have parted wich it to any one elfe."’ 

« Tyatis, indeed,” faid Mrs. Greville, “a ve.’ 
ry extraordinary circumflance, and which time 
only can difeover, and will, L have no doubt; 
for depend upon it, my dear, you will live to 
jee the clouds difperle, which at prefent feem to 
hang over you; and you willone day meet with 
the reward your merit deferves.—in the mean. 


| while make yourlelf eafy under my protectiog; 
| and wait with patiewce the will of that all wife 
, difpofer ofevents, who never deferted the innos 


ceat, and who isa Father tothe fatherlefs.” 


fContiaved im the Supplement. ] 
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A MASONIC SONG, 
Compofed by an Arrrentice. 


WHEN lofty themes themfelves prefent 
Unto my mind’s enlighten'd eye, 
I would thy pleafing paths frequent, 
Sweet Maid! whofe name is Poefy ; 
1’d abk thine aid in every ftraight, 
For fure thou wouldift not teil me wrong, 
But gently whifper, while I wait, 
Fond youth, 1’ll help thee in thy fong, 


Say thus (the heav’m taught mule began) 
Thofe who Religion’s truths confefs, 
Know that fhe can for fallen man 
Infure ternal happinels ; 
But if all men the can’t allure, 
To love their brethren as they aught, 
Whatever can that end infure 
Is with the nobleit purpofe fraught. 


See then, ian myflic drefs array’d, 
In Malonry ’tis iealiz’d, 
Tis the Religion's ceule would aid, 
And make her more than ever priz’d ; 
She would enforce that great command 
Which was fent dowo from heav’n above, 
And teach all men in ev'ry land 
Thew brethren as themfelves to love. 


Ts this, O Malonry! thine aim, 
In bands fraternal to unite, 

With fuch pure precepts to reclaim, 
Aud with all men to do aright ? 

Then while on earth man can be found, 
Til! aight and day thai! ceale w be, 

Thy bleflings {tril ditfufe around, 

And ever fiourifh, Masonry. 
Dip See we 
ODE TO TWO MICE IN A TRAP. 
By Pater Pinnar, Efg. 
SO, Sir, and Madam, you at length are taken, 
After your dances over cheefe and bacon, 

And talting ev'ry dainty in your way; 
Now to my queltion, anfwer, if ye pleale.e- 
Speak, did ye make the bacon or the cheele ? 

What fort of a defence dye fet up, pray ? 


Thus at free coft to breakfaft, dine, and fup! 
E’en mild Judge Buller ought to hang you up, 

So full of the fweee milk of human nature ! 
What fort of fate, young people, fhould ye chufe ? 
In purling ftreams your pretty mouth amule, 

Or feed the cat’s fond jaws, that for ye water ? 


I fee you are two levers, by your eyes ; 

I hear you are two lovers by your fighs 5 _ 
But what avail your looks, or what avail 
Your fighs fo foft, or what indeed your tears, 

Or what your parting agonies and fears, . 
Since Peath mult pay a vilit to your jail? 


Ay, you may kils and pant, and pant and kifs, 

And put poor preity nofes through the wire; 
Ay, peep away, fweet Sir, and gentle Mifs ; 

No more the moon fhsll mark your am’rous Gre, 
Around the loaded paniry pour the ray, 
And guide your gambols with her fiver day. 


Your prifon-door now, culprits, let me ope---- 

Now, now! you're off! it is a lucky hop, 

Ye're inthe right on't, nimble nymph and fwain ; 

* Go, rogues---but if once more I catch you here ! 
What (nen? what then !.--why then I ftrongly fear, 

¥Ye little robbers, you'll efcape again. 


Then let me imitate Judge Buller’s deeds, 
Beneath whofe fentence fearce a felon bleeds ; 
Who, as the fur of foxes trims his gown, 


The hand of Mercy lines his heart with Down, 


SWPPP ND*DD “YP 7D ODD WD Ge She Cho dide dike Ke Gh dke 
MORALIST. 


PPO She he 
ON PATIENCE, 


SucH is the folly of men im general, that they fearce 

ever refit fatished with their cendition, but are perpet- 
ually making complaints againtt unerring Providence. 
They bear bis afflictions wich the greacet forrow and re- 
luétance, without once contidering how juitly they have 
merited them. To be polfeit of a difconfolate mind is the 
moft grevious fortune we can endure. However hard our 
lot may feem, yet by being difcontented, we only render 
ousleives the more miferable, No mortals ought to grieve 
atthe calamaiies which opprefs them, but bear them 
withundaunted courage and refignation. This will alle. 
viate their diftrels, expel ali moleftiung cares, and afford 
them the pleafure of uninte:rupted felicity. Alas! how 
weak and imprudent is it for people when over-burdened 
with adverlity, to be pespetually repiniag at their unhap- 
py fate! Were we to live exempt from troubles, we 
thould be pufled up with arrogance, and treat our fellow 
creatures with infolence and contempt. What is more ri- 
dicuious than to repiue at injuries which we are by no 
means capable of redrefling > By being difquieted wich 
the deferved punifhinents of faie, we frequeatly ruth into 
a ftate of melancholy defpair. Patience and humility 
(thofe amiable and godlike virtues) are moft ornameatal 
tohuman nature, ‘Tiefe are our only reviving comforts 
in all extremities: all hardfhips, herevofore, intolerable, 
are by thefe rendered light and eafy. Thefe extinguith 
all murmurs, free the bofoin from inquietude, and make 
us relith the fatisfactory joys of ferenity and peace, 


PP Se Ke 
TO A YOUNG LADY ON HER BIRTH DAY, 
March 12. 


ACCEPT, fair nymph, thefe untaught harmlefs lays, 
The bumble tribute of a pen untkiil’d; 

Sincere you'll find them, tho’ replete with praife-e. 
Unering truth’s commands are here fulfill’d, 


My unambitious mule, exulting gains 
A con{cious piealure ment to proclaim : 
She'll not difgrace her theme in flattering flrains, 
But pay refpectiuily what’s duc to fame. 


Then deignt’ accept her anuual offering here, 
The fond effufions of a juft regard ; 

I plead not love, ’twould prove but infincere, 
For fate has long that foft idea marr’d. 


Hail, happy month! far fairer than the ref, 

In which fuch charms as Anwa’s firf were feen; 
Triumphantown that day fupremely blett, 

In giving birth to beauty’s faireft queen, 


Now feventeen years have roll’d their hours away, 
Maturing charms with all perfection crown’d ; 
Adorn’d by virtue they can ne’er decay, 
Bui at the lateit are unfading found, 


Then Anna, hear the dictates uth imparts, 
Tho’ fortune frowns, yet let us not repine; 
Tho’ fhe delights o play her fickle arts, 
We all fhould leara obedient to refign, 


And hope by lenient time’s propitious aid, 

Our future profpects may appear more bright ; 
May diffipate the prefem gloomy fhade, 

Or elfe convince ** whaiever is is mght,” 


While I thy virtues conftantly admire, 
his is my ardent unaflected pray’r ; 
’T will tell fair ANwa ali my foul’s defire-.. 
That heav’n will guard her with an angel’s care. 
ALBERT, 


eprom dhe de 
THE CHOICE OF A HUSBAND, 
BY A YOUNG LADY. 


DON’T marryan ot man, my father adviles, 

To marry a YouNG man, mama thinks unwife is: 

An old man is jealous, will be peevith and teaze you, 

A young man is fickle, and will not Long pleafe you. 
That my choice of a bufband may not be thot wrong then, 
I’\] have nothing to do with old menor young men; 

A middle-aged man comes neareft the truth, 

With the wifdom of ace and the ardour of youth, 
With fuch a one only I ever will marry, 





And my hope of true blifs can hardly mifcarry, 





BAD HUSBANDS MAKE BAD WIVES. 


THE author of the fcolding wives has pointed out 
“remedy for bachelors if wives would reform; I ftand 
in the roll of old maids; the very name is irkfome to me, 
but not fo terrible as being a flave to a tyrant, a wife to, 
clown, &c I have inyfelf been eye witnefs to fo much 
infidelity in the married ftate, that I always trembled 
when I had an offer of altering my condition ; this I dare 
fay is the cafe with every fifter in my lift. I have feeng 
churlith hufband come home, after having been gone for 
the mofl part of tke day, in company, or fipping at the ta. 
vera, and addrefs a god natured wife thus (who hasa 
babe in her arms and two or three at her heels crying) 
“are not your vidtuals ready? I am half ftarved; put 
that chiid in the cradle,” (with a flamp on the floor ;) 
the child cries; “take up that brat, I had rather hea; 
thunder.” His rage incveafes till the houfe isa perfeg 
Bedlam. What good natured wife can bear a repitition of 
fuch ufage every day throughout her lie and not {cold at leaf 
once a week, But all contentions between man and wife, 
are, in my Opinion, ufelels and unhappy. If the auihor 
be a hufband let him reform himfelf; let him be a hittle 
more benevolent ; let him forbear his frequent vifits to the 
ale houfe; let him be one of the company who enjoys the 
warmth of his own fire, and not be fcouring the ftreeis a 
unfeafonable hours of the aight. ’*Tis thele things the 
bring on hutbands confumptions, and death ; and on wives 
hyfterc fis. A compliance with the above prefcriptions, 
will undoubtedly prevent the neceflity of a tax.* Ifa 
bachelor be the author of the anonymous piece, let him no 
longer delay, but marry and follow the above dire &ions, 
and I prefume ‘o fay, he will find a good natured wile, a 
kind obiequ.ous friend, and {colding will be out of the 
queiiion, NARCISSA. 

P.S, I would move that there might be a fufpenfioa of 
the tax, until the expermment be tried. 

*Alluding to a propofed tax on old maids, 


>> She KK 
ANECDOTES. 


HEN the celebrated Malherbe was on his death bed, 
he reprimanded his nurfe for makiog ule of a fole. 
cifm in her language ! And when his confeffor reprefeated 
to him the feliciiies of a fuiure flate in law and trig 
expreflions, the dying critic interrup:ed him---* Hold your 
tongue, (he faid) your wretched ftyl. would only make 
me out of conceit with them,’ 
AN Irifhman, who withed to get rid of his wife, wrote 
her a melancholy letter from the Weit- Indies, in which 
he recommended her and her children to the cae of 
Providence and his friends, as he had lately pizp of the 
yellow fever! 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 


Aad to be fold by the Prister hereof, by the Author, n¢ 
1 Rider-ftreet, by Mr Joha Low, g32 Waitereltreet; 
by Mr Jobo Marvin, grocer, coiner of Frout-itreet aod 
Fiy-Marke:, and by all the Book(cllers, 


An ACCOUNT of the MALIGNANT FEVER lately 
- prevalent in the city of New-York, 


Containing : 

ift. A Narrative of its rife, progres, and decline, with 
the opinions of fome medical gentlemen with refpe to te 
origin, preventative, &c, 

ed. The manner in which the poor were relieved ds- 
ring this awful calamity, 

gd. A lift of the Donations which have been prefented 10 
the Committee for the ielief of the fick and indigent, 

4th. A lift of the names of the Dead, arranged inal 
phabetical order, with their profeflions or occupations 
and, as far as was practicable to obtain information, the 
names of the countiics af which they were natives. 

gth. A comparative view of the fever of the year 1798 
with that of the year 1795. 

By Jamrs Haroiz, A.M. 

N B. Orders from the conniry, dire€ted to the Author 

no. 1 Rider-{trect, will be duly attended to. 
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